SUN AND HWANG HSING

make the anticipation of its accomplishment more
real, when we are together in China/'

It was a fatuous remark, a mere platitude.
Why could not I have used the deeper channels
of my brain in that momentous moment? As
I reflect now, my sense was all sheer nonsense in
failing to have a clearer understanding of
Hwang's program in exile,

"I shall send you something. If you publish
it, it will do our cause great good," said Hwang
in a matter-of-fact way; and I, still in an indo-
lence of mental activity, simply responded:

"I shall greatly appreciate this friendly service,
General."

So then we entered into the social visit. My
wife was with me, and the cordial relations es-
tablished between her and the general's beautiful
daughter soon developed that happy feeling of
social confidence that brought Hwang and me
even closer together.

Then, with heartfelt au revoirs, we separated*
Yes, it would only be a short time before we met
again.

My wife and I went out into the marble hall-
way and stood waiting for the lift.

"Wait a moment, please," I said to my wife,
"There is something that I forgot to ask the
general."
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